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EPILOGU E. 



Written by Mr. Gaarick, Md fpoken in thi 

' Character of a fine Gentleman. 

Enter— >Speaking to the People without. 

PSHAW !— ^tfMff jour Epiiogm^-'^nd bold ytn 

Shall tve of rank be uld wbat^s right and wrong f 
Had you ten Epilogues you frould not /peak '«», 
Though be had writ Vw all in Linguum Gr4UUfiu 
til do'ti by all the gods !--^you muft excufc me) 
Though author, aBon, audience, all aittje met 

To the Audience. 
Behold a gentleman I'-^and that's enough /— 
Laugh if you pleafe — /V/ take a pinch offruff! 
I come to tell you — (let it not furprift you) 
That Vm a tvit-^^nd worthy to aavije yotu ■ 
How could youjuffer thatjame country booby. 
That prologue-Jpeaking favage^^that great looby p 
To tatk his nonjenfe f-'-^ive me leave to fay 
^Twas low^-^mn*d low t'^butjave the fellow* splajm 
Let the poor devil eat-^^llow bm that. 
And ginft a m*al to meafter, man, and cat* 
But why attack thefajhions f — Senfilefs rogue t"^ 
We have no joys hut what refult from I'^^j^ 
The modefioud all eontroul-^nay, e^'yffSj^/tp 
Senfe, appetite, and all, give way to fajMon, 
t hate, as much as be, a turtte-feaft \ 
But till the prefent turtli-rage.hai ceaJtd, 
rd ride a hundred miles to make my (elf a beafi* 
I have no ears-^^et operas I adore . ■ ■ 
Always prepared to die^^-^o Jleeif^no more I 



PROLOGUE. 

Wrin«tt.. by Mr. Gar rick, and fpoken in the 
Charader of a Country Boy. 

Meafter I Meafter! 

IS not my meafter here amo^ you, pray f 
Nay, fpeak — my meafter wrote this fine new play^^ 
The aSor folks are making fuch a clatter! 
They want the Pro-lo^^I know nought o"* th* matter ! 
Ht muft be there among you-^ook abeui* ■ ' 
A weexen, pale-f^ djnan, do-^fnd him out - 

Tray, meafter, come^-^ all will fall tofbeame 
Call Mifter^^hold'^I muft not tell his neame~-~^ 

Laiv ! what a croud is here ! v/hat noife and pother! 
Fine lads and Uffes I one o' top o* t^ober. 

[Pointing to the rows of pit and gallery. 
/ coud for ever- here with vtonder geaxe ! ■ 
J ne'er faio church fo full in all my days ! 
Tour fervunt, Sursl'-^What do you laugh for f Ebl 
Tou donna take me, fure, for one o* th^playf 
Tou Jhould not fiout an honeft country lag . 
You ibink me fool, and I think you half mad* 
You're all as ft range as I, and ftranger too\ 
And, if you laugh at me, V II laugh at you, [Laughing. 
/ donna like your London tricks, not i j 
And, ftnce you^ve raised my bkod, Vll tell you w^y— 
And, if you nvtill, fince now I am before ye. 
For want of Pro-log, Til relate my ftory* 
1 came from country here to try my fate. 
And get a place among the rich and great 5 
But troth Imftck o* tb* journey I ha* ta'en, 
J like if not would I were %ohoame again* 

Firft, in the city I took up myftation, 
And got a place, with oitt of tb* corporation^ 
A round big maA-^be eat a plaguy deal, 
Zcoks I hed have beat five ploomen at a meal! 
But lorg with him I could not make abode. 
For, could you think' tl-^-^He eat a great fea-toad ! 
It came from Indies ''tnaas as big as me j 
lie caird it belly -patch, and capapee: 
Law ! h-sw I ftar'd!'—! theugbt^'who knows but I, 
For want of monfters, nuty be made a pyef 
Rather than tarry here for bribe or gain, 
Vll back to'tvhoame, and cjmntry fare again* 
I left Toad-eater 'y then I jarvd a lor,d\ 
And there they promis*d !-^but ne'er kept their word \ 
While 'mong the great, this geaming work the trade is. 
They mind no more poor fervants than their ladies* 
A lady next, who lik'd a fmartyoung lad, 
Hird meforthwitb^^ut, troth, J thought her ma4* 
She turn d tie world top down, as I may fay. 
She changed the day to neet, the neet to day I 
I ftood one day vjith coach, and did but ftocp 
To put the fopt-board down, and with her boop 

She cover'' a me all o\r Where are you, lout f 

Here, Ma'am, fays I^ for Heaven s fake let me out* 
J was fo p?eam'dwitb all her freakUh tvays. 
She wore her gear fa fhort, fo lov) her ft ays ■ 
Fine folks Jbevi all for nothing nonv-a-days / 

Now Fm the poefs man 1 find with witSf 

Tbcre^s nothing far tain Nay, we eat by fits. 

Cur mea!s,^inaeed, art fiendet what of that t 

There are lut three on*s-^ — '-meafter, I, and cat. 

Did you hut fee us allj as Fm a finncr, 

Tou a j^>artciy fay which of the three is thinner. 

My wages all depend on this night's piece ! 
But Jhould, you fird that all our ywam are gecfe, 
E\feck, / // truji Ko t;:')re to meafter' s hfifiin. 
But pack up a!i, and wbyHe whoame trgain. 
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The ladies, too, Hvere carp*d at, and their drefs ! 
He wants *e^ all tuf^d up like good S^ueen Befs ! 
They are, forfoonb, too much exposed, and fret-^ 
Were more exposed, no ill iffe9s Ifee^ 
For more, or lefs^ *tis all the fame to me* 
Poor gaming, too, vfas mauCd among the reft^ 
That precious cordial to a higb-life breaft ! 
When thoughts arife^ X'alwayigavM, or drinkf 
An Englijh gentleman thou* d never thinkr^ 
The reafons plain^ which ev^ry foul might hit #»-* 
What trims a Frenchman, overflts a Briton | 
In us refieSion breeds a fober fadnefs. 
Which always ends in polities or madnefs, 
J therefore nvw propofc-by your command. 
That tragedies no more fhall cloud this iand\ 
Send o'er your Shakefpeares to the fons ^ France^ 
Let them grow grave-^Let us begin to dance I 
Ban'xfio your gloomy fcenes to foreign dimes, 
H-eferve ahne^ to Clefs thefe golden times, 
Afartt t¥ two^-^nd Woodward^ s panto 
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Dramatis Perfonac. 


MEN. 


Barbarossa. 


Ala>ii7« 


ACHMRT* 


Orpicii. 


Othmak. 


Slavk. 


Saoz. 
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W M E N. . 


Zaphira. s^^^,.^ , 
Jrkne. 


Officers, Attendants, and Slaves. 


SCENE, the Royal Palace of Aisiir-^ 


Tims, A few Hours 


abtat Midnfght. 
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A C T I. 

Sttter Othnuiv ainl .a Slave. 

Stranger, fay'ft thouj that enquires of 
Othman ?' 



Sla-oe. He does; and waits admittance. 

Otb, Did he tell 
His name and quality? 

Slave. That he declined; 
But caird himfelf thy friend. 

Otb» What may this mean?. 
ftranger to me. 



-Condu£| the 
{Exit Sl;ivc. 



Perhaps fome worthy citizen, retarn*d 
from voluntary exile to Algiers^ 
Obcc known in happier days. 

£«rrr'Sadi. 
Ah, Sadi here ! 

I My honoured friend ! 

* ' Sadi* Stand oft^— -pollute me not. 

\ Thefe honeft arms, tho* worn with want, difdain 
Thy gorgeous trappings, earn*d by foul diAonour. 
Otb* Forbear thy rafh reproaches : for, beneath 
This habit, which, to thy miftaken eye. 
Confirms my guilt, I wear a heart as true 
As Sadies to my king. 

Sadi. Why, then, beneath 
This curfed roof, this black ufurper^s palace> 
Dar*ft thou to draw jnfedted air, and live 
The flavc of infolence ? Oh, ihame, to dwell 
'With murder, luft, and rapine! Did he not 
Com^ from the depths of Barca*8 folitude, 
With fair pretence of faith and firm alliance ? 
Did not our grateful king, with open armr. 
Receive him as his gued ? Oh, fatal hour! 

I Did he not then, witljhot, adulterous eye,^ * 
Gaze cm the Queen Zapkira? Yes, *twas laft| 

; Lull gave th*infernal whifper to his foul, 
And ba^e him murder, if he would enjoy. 
Yet thou, pernicious traitor, unabaihM, 

' Canft wear the murdVer^s badge! 
Ptb* Miftaken man! 
Yet ftill 1 love thee : 
Still, unprovoked by thy Intemp'rate zeal. 

■ Could palTion prompt me to licentiobs fpe^ch, 

i Bethink thee— ^— might not I reproach thy flight 
With thp foul naines of fear or perfidy ? 
Did/l thou not fly, when Barbarofl!a's fwbrd 
Reek*d with tiie blood of thy brave countrymen ? 
What then did I l-^-Beneath this hated roof, 
In pity to my wid«wM queen— 
Sadi. In pit^! 

Oib* Yes, Sad': Heav'n is witnefs, pity fvvay'd 
With honeft guile I did inrol my name-' [me> 

^ tiie black lift of Ba.rbarolfa's frien<4s|| 



In hope that fome propitious hour miglit rlCc, 
When Heav*n would daih the murdVer fron^^his 

throne, 
And give young Selim to his orphan'd people. 
Sadi, Indeed! Canft thou be true? 
Otb. By Heaven I am. 
Sadi. Why, then, diflcmblc thuj? 
Otb» Have I not told .thee ? 
1 held it vain to ftcm the tyrant's powV, 
By the weak efforts of an ill-tim'd rage. 

Sadi, J find thee honefl; and with pride 
Will join thy counfels— Can aught,, my friend, be 
Can aught be dar'd ? [done ? 

Otb, We^ groan beneath the fcourge. 
This very morn, on falfe pretence of veng«ance. 
For the foul murder of our honoured king, 
Five guiltljE^fs wretches periih'd on the rack. 

^^^j. Oh, my devoted country !?-- . 
But fay, the widow'd queen— my heart bleeds for her. 
Otb. If pain be life, flie lives. Hemm'd round by 
terrprs. 
Within this cruel palace, once the feat 
Of ev*ryjoy, thro* fev'n long tedious years. 
She mourns her niurder'd lord, her <rxil'd fon. 
Her people falPn ; the murdVef of her lord. 
Returning now from qonqueft o'er the Moors, 
Tempts her to marriage; but, with noble firmncfs, 
Surpailing female, fhe rejedls his vows. 
Scorning the horrid union. ' Mean time he. 
With ceafelefs hate, her exilM fun purfues. 
The virtuous youth, e*en into foreign climes. 
Ere this, perhaps he bleeds. A murdVing ruffislh 
Is fjnt to watch hisfleps, and plunge the dagger 
Into his guiltiefs breaft. 

Sadi. Is this thy faith, 
Tamely to witnefs to fuch deeds of fiorror^ 
Give me thy poign^^rd^ lead me to the tyrant I 
What tho' furrounding guatds— 

Otb, Reprefs tliy rage. 
Thou wilt alarm the palace; wilt involve 
Thyfelf, 'thy friehdj in ruin. Hafte thee hence ^ 
Hafte to the remnant of our loyal friends. 
And let maturer counfels rule thy zeal. 

S^di. Yet let us iie'«r forget our prince's wrong^^ 
Remember, Othman, (and let vengeance rife) 
How in the pangs of death, and in his gore 
Welt'ring, we found our pctnce I H^& royal blood. 
The life-blood of his people, o'er the bath 
Ran purple. Oh, remember, and revenge I 

Otb. Doubt not my zeal. But hafte, and feek our 
friends. > 

Near to the weftcrn port Almanzor dwells, 
Yet unfeduc'd by BarbarofTa's pow'r : 
He will difclofe to thee, if aught be he^r4 

• A * 
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Of Selim's fafety» or (what more I 4rea4) 

Of Selim*s death. . Thonce beft may our refotvoa 

Se drawn hereafter* But l^t caution gu^dc'tl^ec. 

Sadu 1 obey thee. \ 

Near to tho-wefteni port, tho}» {ty*ft} 

Otb. £*ea there ; 
Clofe by the blafted palm-tree, where the mofijae 
O*erlooks the city. Hafte thee hence, my friend : 
I would not have thee found within thefe waUs. 

[Flourifi, 
An4 harki vthefe warlike feundf proclaim th*^p- 
O^ the proud Barbarbfb, with his trun. [pro^h 
Be gone 

9ait, May dire dileafnm4 pefttknc^ * 
;:Kang o*er his ftj^s '.-^--Farewel— ^-Remember, 
- Othman, 
Thy qucen*8, thy prince's, and thy country's wrongs. 

[Ex'iu Sadi. 
Qth' When I forget them, be contempt my lot ! 
Yet, for the love 1 bear them, I muft wnp 
]dy deep refentments in the fpecious guife 
Of fteiles, and fair deportment. 

Emer Barbaro0a, Guardiy ^C* 

%arh* Valiant Othman, 
Are thefe vile flaves impd*d? 

fith* My lord, they arc. 

vBtfr^.Did not the rack extort confeilion fron^ them? 

Otb» Thev dyM obdurate } while the melting 
' croud 
VTept at' their groans and anguifh. 

Earh* Curfe on their womaniih hearts ! But why fits 
That fadnefs on thy brow ? For oft I find thee 
Mufing and fad \ while joy fior my return, 
My fword victorious, and the Moors overthrown, 
Kefoonds thro* all my palace. 

Qthm Mighty warrior. 
The foul intent on ofiices of love, 
'Will oft negledt or feom the weaker proof 
Which fmiles or fpeech can give. 

Barb. liVell, be it fo. 
To guard Algiers from anarchy's mifrule, 
I fway the regal fceptre. But 'tis ftrange. 
That when, with open arms, I would receive 
Young Selim ; would reftore the crown, which death 
Heft from his father's bead— he fcorns my bounty; 
JVnd providly kindles war in foreign climes, 
Ag^nft my pow'r, who favM his bleeding country. 

•^nxtr Aladin. 

AU^, Ifrave prince, I bring thee tidingt 
Qf high concernment to Algiers and th<^« 
Young Selim is no more. 

Otb, Selim no more ! ' 

Earh. Why that aftonilhment ? 
He was our bitiereft ioK,* 

0th. So periih all 
Thy caufeiefs enemies. 

Earh. How dy'd the prince, and where ? 

'Mad. The rumour tcUs^ 
That flying to Oranj he there bcgg*d fuccours 
from Ferdinand of Spain^ t' invade Algiers. 

Earh, From Chriftian dogs 1 

Crh. How ! league with infidels \ 

Alad* And there held counfel with the haughty 
Spaniard, 
To conquer and dethrone thee i but in vain } 
For in a dark encounter with two ilaves, 
'Wherein the one fell by his youthful arm, 
Selim at iongth wiu /lain. 

Eari. Ungratefqi boy I, 




Cover*d his manly cheeks— How many ytan 
Numbered he? 

Otb. 1 think« fcarce thirteen, when his father dyM^ 
And now fome twenty. 
. ^tfr^. Othmaip|.noilr for proof 
Of undiiTembled iervice Well I know. 
Thy long-experienc'd faith hath pUc*d thee high 
In the qoeen^s confidence. Othman, flic muft be woa. 

IPle^d thou my caufe of love: make her but nunci^ 
_ And fuch unfought reward fliall crown thy scal^ 
As fhall out-foar thy wifi^u. 

Otb. Mighty ki<|g. 
Where duty bids, I go* 

Earb, I'hen h^fte theei Othnian^ 
Ere yet the rumour of herfon's deceafe 
Hath reach*d her ear ; 

Tell her, I come, borne on the win?* of love ! 
Hafte-^fly— I follow thee. [£xif Othmai^^ 

Now, Aladin, 

Now, fortune bears us to the wifli'drfor port: 
This was the rock J dreaded. Doft not think 
Th' attempt was greatly daring ? 

Alad. Bold as needful. 
What booted it, to cut th* old ferpent off. 
While the young adder neft^d in his place } 

Earb. True : Algiers is mine. 
Without a rival— Yet I wonder much, 
Omar returns not: Omar, whom I fent 
On this high truft. I fear, 'tis he hath fallen. 
Oidft tho4 not fay, two (laves encountered Selim i 
Alad. Ay, two : 'tis rumour'd fo. 
Earb* ^nd that ohe fell ? 
Alad, By Selim's hand : while his eompinion 
Planted his happier fied in Selim's heart. 

Earb, Omar, I fear, is fall'n. From my righb* 
1 1 gave my fignet to the trufty (lave : [han^ 

And bade him fend it, as the certain pledge 
Of Selim's death ; if ficknefs or captivity. 
Or wayward fate, fliou'd thwart his quick return. 

Alad. The rumour yet is young } perhaps fore- 
The trufly flavees approach. \p^^\ 

Barb, We'll wait th' event. 
Mean time give out, that now the widow'd queeq 
Hath dry'd her tears, prepar'd to crown my love 
By marriage-rites : fpread wide the fiatt'ring tale| 
For, if perfuafion win not her confent, 
Pow'r fiiall compel. 

This night my will devotes to feaft and joy, 
For conqueft o'er the Moor. Hence, A'><lin ; 
And fee the night-watch clofe the palace round. 

[Exit Alidin, 
Now to the queen. My heart expands with hope 
Let high ambition fionri/h; in Selim's blood 
Its root is ilruck : from this, the rifing ftem 
Proudly fliall branch o'er Afric's continent* 
And ftretch from ihore to flioee. 

Enter Irene. 
My wayward daughter ! ftill with folly thwart 
Each purpofe'of my foul? "When pleafares fpring 
Beneath our htt^ thou fpurn'ft the proftcr'd b*bi>n. 
To dwell with furrow— Why thefe fuUcn tears ? 

Irene, They are the tears of pity. Fro^ the queen 
I come, thy fuppiiant. 

Earb. What wou'dft thou urge ? 
Irent. Thy dread return from war, 
And proiFer'd love, have open'd ev'r^ wound 
The foft and lenient hand of time had clo&'d. 
If ever gentle pity touch'd thy heart. 
Urge not thy command 
To fee her! Her diftraaedfoul is bent 
To mourn in folirude. ^he aAcs no more. 

Earb. She n^pcks my love. How m;iny tedioul 
Have 1 cador'd her coynefa I Had not war, [years 
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Aad grtat tmUtioii) ctllM me from Algkrtf 
Xre this my pow*r had reapM what die denUt* 
But there's a caufe^ which touches on my peace^ 
And bids me brook no more her falfis delays* 

lre»€-^ Ohy frown not thus I 
But let thycf^nfentiflg pity mix with aiStte» 
And heal the woes of weeping majefty 1 
XJnhappy queen! . 

Barh. What means that gu&iog tear? 
Irai€m Oh> never fliall Irene tafte of peace} 
While poor Zaphira mourns l~ 

Barb, Is this my child f 
Perverfe and ftubbom !— — -As thon lov'fi thy peace» 
Pry up thy tears. What ! damp the general triumph 
^hat echoes through Algiers ! whichjiowihall pierce 
I'he Taulced heav'ny as foon as fame ihall fpread 
Young Selim*s deaths my empire^s bittereft foe. 
Irene* Oh, generous Selim ! \f9^eefs» 

Bmrb, Ah, there's more in this I 
Tell me, Irene, on thy duty tell me^ 
Why, at this detefted name of Selim» 
AfreOi thy forrow ftreams ? 

Irene* Yes, I wiU tell thee : 
My father knows^ that fcarce five moons are paft, 
Since the Moors feix*d, and fold me at Oran^ 
A hopelefs captive in a foreign clime ! 

Barb, Too well I know, and roe the fatal 4ay. 
3ut what of this ? 

Irent, Oft have I told thee. 
How 'mid*f( the throng, a youth appear*d i his eye 
Bright as the moming-ftarl 

Barb-, And was it Selim ? 
Pid he redeem thee ? 

Irene* With unfparing hand 
He paiil th* alloted ranfom t At hSs feet I wept, 
Piilbiv'd in tears of gratitude and jpy. 
But when I told my quality and birth. 
He (larted at the name of Barbaroii^l 
Yet, with recovery mild. 
Go to Algiers, he cry'd; prote£l my mother; 
And be to her, what Selim is to thee ■ . 
£v*n fuch, my father, was the generous youth^ 
Who, by the hands of bloody, bloody men, 
pes number*d with 'the dead. 

' Barb* Amazement chills me ! 
Was this thy unknown friend, coitcealM from 016 ? 
falfe, faithlefs child ! 

Irene* Cou*d gratitude do lefs! 
H^'faid thy wrath purfu'd him \ thence ConjurM me, 
^ot to reveal his name. 

Barb, Thou treacherous maid ! 
To ftoop to freedom from thy father*s foe ! 
..'Irene* Alas, my father! 
^ never was thy foe. 

Barb, What! plead for Selim I 
ph, coward ! Traitrefs to thy father^s glory ! 
Thou (hou*dil have liv*d a flave«.-4>een fold to ihame, 
Been baniih'd to the depth of howling defarts, 
JBeen aught but what thou art,^ rather than blot 
A father's honour by a deed fo vile :— — i* 
Hence, from my fightM»Hence, thou unthankful 

child! ^ 

Peware thee I Shun the queen : nor taint her ear 
With Selim*8 fate.^— Yes, ihe ihall crown my love \ 
Or, by our prophet, ihe Aall drtad my pow>. 

[£xir Battarofla. 
Irem. Unhappy ^een I 
To what new fcenes of horror art thou <|oom*d ! 
Bereft of her lov'd lord, of evei^ ioybeteft. 
She but intreats to dfe 

In her dear father^s tents I Thither, jgood queen. 
My care diall fpeed thee, while (ufpicion fleieps. 
Wiat though i»y frowning father 'pqur'd hit rage 



On my defenceleis head ? Yet iabocence 
Shall 'yield her firm fupport \ ignd. confctnus virtue 
Qild aU my days. . Cou'd 1 but faye Zaphira^ 
Let the ftorm beat. I'll weep and pray, till Ihe 
And Heav'a foi^get my father c*er was cruol* 
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ACT II. 

Zaphira dijcover^, 

(^li^^.^TT H £ N (hall I he at peace I*— ^^ 

Y y righteous heav'n. 

Strengthen my fainting foal> which fain woisld rife 
To confidence in thee !— 'But •woes on woea 
O'erwhelm me ! Firft my hu(l)and ! 4iow, nyifoal 
Both dead I both jdaughter'd by the bloody iuuul 
Of BarbaroiTa ! 

Znter Othmnn. 
Oh, faithful Othraan ! 
Our fears were true ! My Selim is no more! 

Othn Has then the fatal fecret reach'd thine ear? 
Inhuman tyrant ! 

Zapb, Strike him, Heav'n, with thunder! 
Nor let Zaphira doubt thy providence. 

09h* *Twas what we fear'd. Oppofe not Meai^^&^s 
high will. 
Nor ftruggle with the ten^fbid chain of fiuto. 
That links thee to thy woes ! Oh, rather yiaid^ 
And wait the happier hour, when ionocencoL 
Shall vl^eep no more. Rc/l in that pleafing hop^ 
And yield thyfeif to Heav*n#— My honoured queeoy 
The king- 



Zapb* Whom mrft thou king ? 

Otb. 'Tis Barbatofia 3 
He means to fee thee— — 

Zapb* Does he aflTume the nlme of lung? 

0th* He does. 

Zafh. Oh, title vilely purchased! by the b]oo4 
Of innocence ! by treachery and murder ! 
May Heav'n incens'd pour down its vengeance on 

' him; 
Blaft all his jbys^ and turn them into horror | 
Till phrenzy rife, and bid him curfe the hour 
That gave his crimes their birth 1 My faithful Oxk^ 

man. 
My fole>lurviving prop ! Can*ft thou ^devife 
No fecret meahs, by which I may efcape 
This hated palace ? With ondaonted ftep 
rd toam the wafte, to reach my father's valei 
Of dear Mutijal— — Can no means be found, 
To fly thefe black*ning horrors that furtound me ? 

Otb* That hope is vain ! The tyrant kooWs (hy 
hate. 
Hence, day and night, his guards (uiround thee } 
Roufe not, then, his anger *. 
Let foft perfuafion and mild eloquence. 
Redeem that liberty, which Uern rebuice 
Wou'd rob thee of for ever. 

Zapb* Cruel taflc 1— -an injur'^ queen 
To kneel for liberty I And, oh, to whom ! 
E'en to the murdVer of her ioid and loni 
Oh, perilh firft, Zaphira! Ye%i I'll die! 
For what is life to me \ My dear, dear lord! 
My hapleft child ! Yes, I will follow you. 
Otb, Wilt thou not fee him, then? 

Za^* i wHi not, Othm^. 
Or if I do, with bitter imprecation. 
More keen than poiion ftot from ferpeots tongueat 
rii pour my curfes on him 1 

Otb* Will ZaTphira 
Thus meanly fink |p woman's fruttlels rage« 
When ihe ihouid m<^ j^ r«ve»ig«,' 
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Zapb* Retenge?— Ohy tell me-— 
Tell me but bow ! wbat can t hclplefs woman ! 

Otb* Gain but the tyrant's leave, and reach thy 
father j 
Pour thy complaints lefore him : let thy wrongs 
Kindle his indignation^ to purfue 
Thrt vUc ttfurper, till unceaiing war 
Blaft his ill-gotten powV. 

Zapb* Ah !-^fay'ft thou, Otbman } 
Thy words have dioflike lightning through my 

frame ; 
And all my fouPs on fire !-— Thou faithful friend! 
Yes, with more gentU fpeech V\\ footh his pride j 
Kegain my freedom ! reach my father*s tents ; . 
There paint my countlefs woes.' His kindling rage 
Shall Wike the vallies into honeft vengeance : 
The fttdden ftorm ihall pour on Barbarofla^ 
And ev*ry glowing warrior fteep his ihAft 
In deadlier poifon, to revenge my wrongs. 

Otb, There fpoke tl»e queen* But as thou lov'ft 
thy freedom^ 
Touch not on Selim's death. Thy foul will kindle, 
And paifion mount in flames that will confume thee. 

Zapb^ My murder*d Ion 1 yes, to revenge thy death, 
ril rpeak a language vvhich my heart difdains. * 

Otb* Peace, peace 1 The tyrant comes : Now, in- 
jur*d queen, 
plead for thy freedom, hope for juft revenge. 
And check each rifing patifion ! \^Ex'it Othmaa. 
Ent€r Barbarofla. 

Barb, HmI, fovVeign fair ! in whom 
&auty and majefty confpirt to charm ! 
Behold the conqu*ror, conquered by thy powV ! 

Zapb» Oh, Barbaroila! 
No more the pride of conqueft c*er can charm 
My widow*d heart ! With my departed lord 
My love lies boryM ! 

Then turn thee to rome happier fair, whofe heart 
May crown thy growing love, with love fincere \ 
For I have none to give 1 

Barb. Love ne*er fliouM die : 
*Tis the fouPs cordial t 'tis thp fount of life } 
Therefore fliouM fyring eternal in the breaft. 
One obje^ loft, another ihou'd fucceed. 
And all our life be Ibve. 

Zapb* Urge me no more:— Thou might!ft with 
equal hope 
Woo the cold marble weeping o^er a tomb. 
To meet thy wiflics I But if gen*rous love 
DwelHn thy breaft, vouchfafe me proof fincere: 
Give me fafe convoy to my native vales 
Of dear Mutija, where my father reigns. 

Barb* Oh, blind to proffered blifs ! what fondly 
This pomp of empire, for an Arab's tent I [quit 
M^here the mock chieftain leads his vagrant tribes 
From plain to plain, and faintly fhadows out 
The majefty ol> kings !— Far other joys 
Here ihall attend thy caD: fubmifiive realms 
Shall bow the neck; and fwarthy kings and queens, 
From the far diftant Niger, and the Nile, 
Prawn captive at my conquering chariot' wheels,' 
Shall kneel before thee. 

Zapb* Pomp and pow*r are toys 
Which ev*n the mind at eafe may well difdain: 
But, ah, what mockery is the tinfel pride 
Of fplcndor, when the mind 
Lies defolate within !— <Such, fuch, is mine ! 
Overwhelmed with ills, and dead to every joy : 
Snvy me not this laft requeft, to die • 
^n my dear father's tents ! 

Barb, Thy fuit is vain ■ ■ ■ 

Zapb* Thus kneeling at th^ f«tt«— I d# brferch 

Bsrb* Thou UiaiJfLl«is Umiffgi [tnre. 



Thus to repay the labours of my love ? 

Had I not feizM the throne when Sdim dy^d. 

Ere this, thy foes had laid Algiers in ruia t 

I checked the warring powers, and gave you peacCt 

Make thee but mine, I will defcend the throne* 

And call thy fon from banifiiment to empire. 

Zapb» Oji, my heart 1 
Can 1 bear this I— 

Inhuman tyrant ! Curfes on thy head \, 
May dire remorfe and anguifli haunt thy thfToae^ 
And gender in thy bofom fell defpair I 
Defpair as deep as mine i 

Barb* What means Zat)hira } 
What means this burft of grief ? 

Zapb* Thou fgU deftroyer ! 
Had not guilt fteel'd thy heart, awakening confcieac^ 
WouM fia/h conviflion on thee, and each look. 
Shot from thefe eyes, be arm*d withferpent-horrors^ 
To turn thee into ftone !— ItelenClefs man ! 
Who did the bloody deed ? Oh, tremble, guilt. 
Where'er thou art !— Urak on me !— Tell me, ty«ant| 
Who fiew my blamelefs fon ? 

Barb* What envious tongue. 
Hath dar'd to taint my name with Aander/ 
Thy Selim lives>«nay, more, he foon ihall reigUy 
If thou content to blefs me. 

Zapb, Never I oh, nev^r— Sooner vrou'd I roant^ 
An unknown exile, through the torrid climes 
Of Afrrc ; fooner dwell with wolves and tyg^rs. 
Than mount with thee my murderVl Selim's throne I 

Marb*^ Ra/h queen, forbear^ think on thy cap^ 
tive ftate x 
Remember, that within thefe palace-^alls, 
I am omnipotent : thaft ihame and honour. 
Reward and puAiihrnent, await my nod, 
The vaiTils of my pleafure— Yield thee then i 
Avert the gathering horrors that furround thee» 
And dread my powV incensM. 

Zapb, Dares thy licentious tongue pollute min« 
ear 
With that foul menace ? — ^Tyrant! dread'ft thou not 
Th' all-feeing eye of Heav'n, its lifted thunder. 
And all the red'ning vengeance which it ftores . 
For crimes like thine ? Yet know, Zaphira fcorns 
Though robb'd by thee of ev'ry dear fupport, [the* 
No tyrant's threat c^n awe the frecrbom foul 
"that greatly dares to die. [Zx'it Zaphira. 

Barb. Where ihould ihe learn the tale of Selim's 
Coa'd Othman diare to tell it ? If he did, [death! 
My rage ihall fweep him, fwifter than the whirl- 
To inftant death I ^ [wind. 

Enter Aladin. 
Oh, Aladin! 



Timely thou eom'ft, to eafe my labYuig thought. 
That fwells with indignation and defpair. 
This ftdbborn woman- 



^w" 



Alad* What, unconquer'd ftil! ? 

Barb* The news of Selim's fate hath rwchrd h«r 
Whence could this come ? [earn 

Alad, I can refolve thy doubt. 
A female ilave, attendan.t on ^aphi^a, 
Overheard the meilcngcr who brought the tale. 
And gave it to her es*-. 

B^rb* Perdition feiice her ! 
Nor threat can move, nor promil^ now all\xre» 
Her havghty foul-: nay, ihc defies my pow'rj 
And talks of death, as if 'her female xorm 
Inihrin'd fome hero's fpirit. 

Alad* Let her rage foam. 
I bring thee tidihgb that will eafe thy palo. 
. ^arb* .Say'ft thou .'r^Speak on— ^h, 'give 
quick relief I 



I 
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Alad* T)ie gallant youth Is come, who flcv( ho^ fo^ 
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' Marh Who? Omar! 
jiiad» No 5 unhappy Omar fell . . . , , 

By SclimH hand. But AchmeC» whom he join d 
Hit brave affociate, fo the youth bids tell thee, 
RevengM his death by ^ellm's. 

Barb* Gadant youth t , ' 

Jkars he the figner } ' 

Alad, Ay* ^ , «. r_* 

Msrh. That fpfcalc* him true. Conduft him, 
Aladin, [£«> Aladin. 

This is beyond my h©pe. The fecrct pledge 
Reftor'd^ privents fufpicion of the deed. 
While it confirms it done. 

Enur Achmec and Aladin. 

Jcb^ Hail, mighty Barbarofla! As the pledge 

[^Kmels* 
Of Selim*s death, behold thy ring reHor'd : 
That pledge will fpeak the reft. 

Barb* Rife, valiant youth ! 
But firft, no more a flave— -I give thee freedom. 
Thftu art the youth whom 6mar (now no more) 
Joln'd hj< companion in this brave attempt ? 

Acb* I am. • 

Barb* Then tell me how you fpcd.— -Where 
That inff lent ? [found, ye 

jicb. We found him at Oran, 
Plotting deep mifchiefs to thy throne and people. 
, Barb,. Well ye repaid the traitor.' ■ 

Acb. As we ought. 
While night drew, on, we leapt upon our prey. 
Full at his heart brave Omar aim*d the poignard, 
Which Selinn ihunning, wrenchM it fromiiis hand, 
Then plung'd it in his breaft. I hafted on, 
Too late to fave, yet I revengM my friend : 
Wy thirfty tlagger, with repeated blows, 
SearchM cv*ry artery s they fell together, 
Gafping in folds of mortal enmity; 
And thus in frowns expired. 

Barb* Well haft thou fpcd. 
Thy dagger did its office, fjithful Achmet j 
And high reward fliall wait thee— One thing more — 
Be the thought fortunate ! — Go, feejc the queen. 
For know the rumour of her Selim's death 
Hath reach*d her car : hence dark fufpicions rife, 
Glancing at me. Go, tell her, that thou faw'ft 
Her fon expire; that with his dying breath. 
He did conjure her to receive my vows, t 

And give her country peace. 

Enter Ochman. 

Moft welcome, Othman I 

Behold this gallant ftrai^erj he hath done 

The ftate good fervice : Let feme high reward 

Await him, fuch as may overpay his zeal. 

Cundufl him to the queen : for he hath news 

Worthy her ear, from her departed fon; 

Such as may win her love.-^Comc, Aiadin; 

The banquet waits our prcfence : feftal joy 

Laughs in the mantling goblet; and the night. 

Illumined by the taper*s oazzling beam. 

Rivals departed day- [Exeunt Barb, and Alad. 

Acb» what anxious thought 
Rolls in thine eye, and heaxnes thy laboring breaft ? 
Why join'ft thou ftot the loud cxcefs of joy, 
That riots through the palace ? 

0/J&. Dar*ft thou tell me, 
On what dark errand thou art here ? 

Ach, I dare. 
Doft thou not p f* /ive the favage lines of blood ' 
Deform my vifut^c t Read'ft not in mine eye 
Remorfelefs fury r. ■ I am Selim's mux^'rer. 

Otb* Sellm's murderer ! 

/Lb» Start net from me. 



My dafgger thirfts not but for regal blood* 
Why this amazement ? 

Otb* Amazement?— No— 'Tia well;— 'tis ai.it * 

He was, indeed, a foe to Barbarofla. [/hould be. 

Aeb» And therefore to Algiers :— Was it not ^ ? 

Why doft thou paufe? What paffion AaJces thy 

frame } 

Otb* Fate, do thy worft !— I can oo more difTem- 

Can I, unmovM, behold the murdVing ruffian, [ble! 

Smeared with my princess blood i«-i.^Go, tell the 

tyrant, 
Othman defies his powV ; that, tir*d with life. 
He dares his bloody hand, and pleads to die. 
Acb, What, did ft thou love this Selim ? 
Otb* All men lov*d him. 
He was of fuch unmixM andblamelefs quail ty« 
That envy, at his praife ftood mute, nor dar*4 
To fully his fair name! Remorfelefi tyrant! 
Acb^ I do commend thy faith. And, fince tho« 
lpv*ft him, . 

ni whifper to thee,^ that with honcft guile 
I have deceivM this tyrant BarbaroiTa s 
Selim is yet alive. 
, Otb, Alive I 

Acb* Nay, more ■ 

Selim is in Algiers. . ^ 
' Otb. ImpoRible 1 

Achy Nay, if thou doubt'ft, V\\ briag him hithert 
Otb, Not for an empire ! • [ftraight. 

Thou might*ft as virell bring the devoted Iamb 
Into the tyger's den. 

Acb. But rU bring him. 
Hid in fuch deep difguife, as fhall deride 
Sufpicion, though ihc wear the Lynx*s eye t 
Not e^en thyfelf couldft know him. 

Otb» Yes, fure : too fure, to hasard fuch sn awi«^ 
Trial 1 

Acjy* Yet feven revolving years, worn out 
In tedious exilie, may have wrought fuch change 
Of voice and feature, in the ftate of youth. 
As might elude thine eye. 
Otb> No time can blot 
The memory of his fweet.majeftic mien-. 
The luftre of his eye ! Beftdes, he weart 
A mark indelible, a beauteous fear. 
Made on his foreniead by a furious pard. 
Which, ruibing on his mother, Selim ilew« 
Acb* A fear ! 
Otb* Ay, on his forehead. 
Acb* What, like this? [Lifting bis turbatt. 

Otb. Whom do I fee !— am I awake !~->my prince ! 
My honoured, honoured kin};! [Ktueis, 

Selim. Rife, faithful Othman, 
Thus let me thank thy truth ! 

Otb. Oh, happy hour! 
• Selim. Why doft thou tremble thus ? Why gralf 

my hand; 
And why that ardent gaze ? Thou canft not doubt met 

Otb* Ah, no ! I fee thy fire in.cv*ry line 
How did my prince efcape the murdVer-s hand ? 
Selim. J wrench^ the dagger from him ; and 
gave back 
That death he meant to bring. The ruilian wore 
The tyrant's fignet:— Take this ring, hecry'd. 
The fole return my dying hand call make thee 
F9r its accurs'd attempt, this pledge reftor^d. 
Will prove thee flain. — This faid, th* afifafiin dy'd. 
Otb. But how to gain admittance, thus unknovv#? 
Selim* Difgu.ls*d as Selim^s murderer 1 come : 
Th' accomplice of the deed : the ring reftor'd, 
GainM credence to my words. 

Otb. Yet e>e thou cam'ft, thy death was ru- 
moured here. 
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In thee, the kind tompanion of his grieff^ 
Methinkt I fee my Selim ftand, before me. 
Depart not yet. A thoufand fond re^uefti 
Croud on my mind : vri flies, and pray*rs spd tearsj 
Are all I have to give. Oh^ bear him thefe ! 

Selim* Take comfort^ then ; for kncfw, thy fofli o>r*> 
To refcue thee, wouM bleed at ev'ry ye\n ! Qpy^i 
Bid her, he faid, yet hope we may be bled ! 
Bid her remember that the ways of heav*n^ 
Though dark, are joft s , that oft Tome guardian 
Attends unfeen^to fave the innocent 1 [po^*' 

But if high Heav*n decrees our fall-— Oh, bid her 
Firmly to wait the ftrokci prepared airke 
To live or die ! ^ 

Zapb. Eternal blefllngi crown my virtuous fon, 
Proted his tender years ! 
Be thou his guide through dangers and-diftrefs ! 
Soften thr rigours of his cruel exile, 
i^nd lead him to his throne ! . [^Exit Zaphira. 

Selim* Now, fwelllng heart, 
Indulge the luxury of grief! Flow tears! 
And rain down tranfport in the fliape of forrow ! 
Yes, I have footh^d her woes 5 have found her no- 
And to have giv^n this refpite to her pangs, [bie; 
Overpays all pain and peVil ! PowVful virtue! 
How infinite thy joys, when e'en thy griefs 
Arepleafing! 

• Eff/fr Othman tfn^Sadl. 
Otb. Honour*d friends ! 
How goes the night } 

SadU *Tis well nigh midnight. 
0th • What in tears, ray prince ? 
Seiim* But tears of joy : for I have feen Zaphira, 
And pourM the balm of peace into her bread : 
Think hot thefe tears unnerve me, valiant friends : 
They have but harmonized my foul; and wakM 
AH that is man within me, to difdain 

Peril, or death— What tidings from the city ? 

Sadu All, all is ready. Our confedVate friends 
Burn with impatience till the hour arrive. 

Sdim. What is thefign'al of th' appointed hour? 
Sadi. The midnight watch gives fignal of our 
meeting ; 
And wh?n the fecond watch of night is rung, 
The work of death begins. 

Setim, Speed, fpeed ye minutes ! 
Now let the rifing whirlwind /hake Algiers, 
And juftice guide the ftorm ! 
Oh, as ye love my life. 
Let your zeal haften on the great event t 
The tyrant's daughter found, and knew me here \ 
An^ half fufpeds the- caufe. 

Otb. Too daring prince, 
Ketlre with us ! Her fears will fure betray thee ! 

Selim. What I leave my hclplefs mother, here, a 
To ctuelty and lufb?^— I'll peri/h firft : [prey 

This very night the tyrant threatens violence : 
)*jrwatch his ileps ; V\\ haunt him through the pa* 
JKm^i fliouM he meditate a deed io vile, [lace : 
TU hover o*er him like an unfeen peftilence, 
And blall him in his guilt !' 

Sadi. Intrepid prince ! 
Worthy of empire !— Yet accept my life. 
My worthlefs life.: do thou retire with pthmiA} 
J will proted Zaphira* 

Stlhn, Think'ft thou, Sadi, 
That when the trying hour of peril comei> 
Selim will ihrink into a common man ! 
Worthlefs were he to rule, who dares not claim 
Preeminence in 4anger. Urg<e no more* 
Here fhall my ftation be : and if \ fall. 
Oh, M«nds, let me have vengcabce !— TcU menow^ 
Where is the tyrant? 



Qjtb. RevelliAg at the*bam|iiee« 

Selim, *Tis good— Now tdl me> ]|owottrp«w*n 
^edpfllnM? 

Sadi. Near ey*ry port , a fecret hjind it pofted : 
By thefe the watchful centineU rauft periih : 
The reft is eafy : for the glutted troops 
Lie drowned in (leep ; the dagger's cheapeil prey* 
Almafizor, with hisfcieodg, will drcle round 
The avenues of the palace. Othitian and I 
Will join our brave ftonfederates (all fworn 
Tp conquer or to die) and borft the- gates 
Of thia foul den. Then tremble, iar barofla ! 

Qtb* Ffjr^ive me, prince! 
Forgive my doubts !— Thii»k-«-diou*d the fair Ire^e— 

S^im. Thy doubta aro vain* .1 wou^ not (pare 
the tyrant, 
Tho* the fweet maid lay weeping at my feet ! 
My love indeed is ftroiig 1 
But love Hull yield to juftice 1 • 

Sadi* Gallant prio^ 1 
Bravely refolv'd ! 

^elim* But is the city quiet? 
. Sadi. All, all is huih'd. Throughout the einpty 
Nor voice, nor found. As if th' inhabitants, [ftreeM, 
Like the prefaging herds that feek the covert 
Ere the loud thunder rolls, had inly felt « 

And fhunnM th* impending uproar. 

OrA. .There is a folenan horror in the night, too. 
That pleafes me : a general paufe through natures 
The winds are hufli'd— > 

Sadi* And as I pafs*d the beach. 
The lazy billows fcarce cou'd laih the Aore : 
No ftar peeps through the firmament of heav'n ■ 

Seliiit. And I0-— where eaftwaid, o'er the full en 
Th^ lyaining moon, deprived of half her orb, [wave, 
Klies in bioQd : her beam, well-nigh extinA, 
Faintly contends with dark^iefe . [^Bell foils* 

Hark! what meant 
That tolling bell > 

Otb* It rings the midnight watch* 

Sadi, This was the ^gnal* 



Come, Qthman^ wq are cali'd \ the pafiing minutee^ 
Chide our delay.; braye Othn^q, ^et us hence. 
Selim. One laft embrace! . 'nor doubt, but 
crown'd in glory, . 
We foon ihall meet again. But, oh, remember-^ 
Amid' the tumult's rage, .remember mercy ! 
Warn our brave friends, that we unihe^lb the fword 
Not to deftroy, but fave! Nor let bliud z^l, 
df wanton cruelty, e'er turn its edge 
On ag^ or innocence 1 or bid us ftrike. 
Where the moft pitying angel in the Ikies, 
That now looks on us from his bleft abode* 
Wou'd wiih that we (bou'd fpare. 

Otb, So may we profper. 
As mercy fliall dired us. 
Se^m, Farewel, friendal 
Sadi» Intrepid prince, farewel. 

[Exeunt Oth* and Sadi. 
Sctim. Now fleep and iilenoe 
Brobd o'er the city — The devoted centinel 
Now takes his lonely ftand; and idly dreamt. 
Of that to-morrow he ihall never fee ! 
In this dread interval, oh^ bu(y thought^, 
Defcenfl.intp thyfelf ! 
Search deep my heart! Bring with ^ee ewful con* 

fcience. 
And firm refolve ! That in th* approaching hear 
Of blood and horror, J niayfland unmov'd; 
Nor fear to ftrike where juftice calls, i)^^ dare 
To ftrike wl)ere Ihe forbids ! ' . f 

Witnefs, ye pow'rs of heav*n. 
That not from jou^ but from tlie myrdciet> eyQ» 
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1 if rap myfclf in nSght !-»iTo you I iltiid • 
RevealM In noon-tide day f-i*>Oh, coaM I arm 
My hand with pow'r! Then,' like to you, itriy^d 
In ftenn*andflre, my iwilTf-avenging thunder 
ShouM blail thU tyrant. But fihccfate dentei 
Tfiac prhilegey Til feize on what It gives jl 
LHce the de«p->cavem*d earthquake, burft beneath 

him, 
And* TfHielm Jits throne, his empire, and himf^lf. 
In one prodf^ous ruin ! 




A c T ly.. 

£ff/ier Irene tffl^ Aladia* 
Irene, T)UT didft thou tell him, Aladin, my fears 
Jl> Brook no delay?' -- ■"' 

j€l0d, 1 did., 

Irene* Why comes he not ? 
Oh, WhM a dreadful dream f----^was futltly mor^ 
Than troubled fancy :' never was my foul 

Shook ^ith foch hid«ioiM' p4afttoiMs ! Stilt he 

lingers! , * 

Retam, return ; and tell {(TnitlifttlU daughter^ 
Pics, till &e warn him of thiir'thfeat'ning rain.> 
. JUad^ Behold, he^coffl^ti.'' ' '^^ 

[MMHtnit MAiAti and Ouatds. 
\E«^r !^afblir6Jttt • • ' - 

* J^arhf Thou banc oF.kU ^y jovs ! 
Some gloomy planet Furely jfurd thy birth ! 
E'en now thy ilUtim'd fc^,fjki(p«ida.'tKo banq^^iet,, 
Arid damps the fcftal hppr,. . ,.,,^ 
Irene. Forgive my ff»ar" I • ' 
£arS, What^fear, what ptantom hath poflefs'd 

thy brain? , \][ . • ^ -. 

Irene, Oh, guard thee from, the terrors or this 
For terrprs lurk tinfeexil ' [night j 

Barh: What terror ^ fpcak. ' ^ \, 

Say, what thou dread'ft, Aiid^ why ? I have a fi^l * 
To meet the blackeft daagers un4ifmay*d. "^' , 

Irene, Let not my Fath^r^check withilprn rebujf^ 
The warning voice of natur^,, Jpr e'cnrnow, ' , 
Retir'd ro reft, . ^ , "^ ■ -^. ' • 

A horrid vifion rofe !'^^^ , ^ MethougbltX faW 

Yoiwyg Sclim rifing from th<! filcnf tombs 

Di«aful he (hook a dagger m his hand. 

By fo'memyftcriouapawVbcTofoiijair. . ,-^ ^ 

}X^^*^J\r~^^ W»<Jori)nwi4i\^s yavwilng rbor , 

^'tVs^ 'i^ ^^*»"> a»Kl«*¥C^e,pb4ntom.entrante1 

bwift ftc deftcnicd with ,^rrific Jirow, 

Ru/h*d on my guardl^if^tKer at the baaquetj ' ' 

^ndplyji^. hisfurlcw* diiegK In thy brcaflt,! ' 

Get ttee to reft ^ / -'^l .'.XyWii^ 

• '^«t:^^'^'*.*'^Vn^ca^«»^ father 4 , ; . ;; /•* 

' Jiurh*. Provoke the not ■■> 

Ir*9t* JM[/:rciful Heay'n> loflrn^ me what to doj 

^tfr&.' Wl^at mean^hylpdki' f f i f > * ci ^ hy ddft^clMh 
•gasefo'wildlyi?.»-it>.'.o(i vrt "^'.q < • • • • VV 

Alad, X hafted to inlormidlfc*^ «knfc v?efl iiowv'^ 
Rounding^the watch, X3iietrthtibffiv«iU)bdi^a^ 
Brcathlefa with tWSnga of.^ nUMwifaavki^ .» jiwS 
Tliat>young>Settinw»s y«(aBw ^<>a./it :»'d t -Jc 1 

-fitfr^, M«ypiaguw«»wftimtitiwtodgfaeb icri^' - 
That hroach'd the faMili»«il».»^VXiS(4l60tM£ibKi-4 
What did he tell thd4-4sprthfr i.. .. . . .a;....,. 

^W. More ]itelaid>«roev:'.- ^ .^ x--'^*** ^<*A 
Sst^or^y, thatth* ^rtadifcfameur^UkJU'. " . 
Afpirit of revolt- %■ . ! ..'.-^l.-r' 



iwll 



H*>d 



II 



•And yet youc 



Irene, Oh, gracious father !' 
i?0r-^. The rumour's falfe- 
cowaid fears 
nfb^ime l-^-^WVat ! — i^fliall I be terify'd 
y midnight vifion<-?« ■ »*'' 111 not believe it» 
Alad. But this gath'^mg ramou r ■ ■ 
"^hink but on that^ my 19^! 

Barb, Infernal darkiie^ 
SWallbw the flave that raised it ! ' ■ ' ■■ 
See rhattbe watch be douUed 






.£_;. 



F in d out this ftranger, Achmet '^ and forthwith 
Let l^m be brought' before vtilt, 

Irene, Oh, my father 1 
I ilo •con/ore thec^ ^ tl^ \w*^ thy life, 
Retire, and truft thee ^ thy faithful gtfards ' ■ ' « 

ISee n9t thh A(2hmetl -; 
' 'JWr^* Not fee himvt . ^F orthwith bring r3^ 

fl^ve before roe " ' " ' ' > 
If he prove falfe ■. . ni f 'hated Setim live, 
rU heap fuch vengeance on h" P ' ' ' " 

Irenes Mercy t Mercy i ' 

Barb, Mercy . r T o whgm ? 

Imie*^ To me ■ . aadto thyfelf : 

Ti»lu'mu-<oUl Thou think*ft I rafe ;' yet trde 

My vifions are,' as ever prophet. 'utter'd',' 
*When Heav'n infpirea hit tangue \ , . 

Mmrb* Ke*.er did.the'iiiooia<^ftrtfck madman rav«' 

, with dreamt^ 
jMore wild than thtne!-UQet thee to reft j e'ir yet' 
Thy folly wake my,.ijagc«fi— ^U Achmet hither. 

ilrene. Thus proftrate on my kfiees 1 '< ph^ fi# 
him not. .1 - " ' •. 

Selim is dead Indeed the rumoMr's falfe ! 
There is np 4i^ng(Q;,np^r— rHpfj if there bc^ 
Achmet is mhocent ^, 

Barb, Off, frantic wretch ! 
This ideot-dream hath 'turn 'd het brain to n)adnefal 
Henc e to thyjch.^m^r> till returning re'afon 
Hath calhi'd this tempefti«-On thy duty hence ! 

Irene, Yet hear the 'yoice of caution I ■ *Cruet 
f fate! ' '.'■ :"' '' ' , . T 

Whit have I dQi>e!-:::7~Keav'iij(hicId my dcajeft 
father! , .. . ' r 

Heav'n flrfeld the ^nnocentf^-^Undone Treiie ! 
Whatever th' eyent, thy dooqi is mi fery 

1^'., .7 [Sxlt Irenes 

Bark* Her.WQ?ds ^rc ^yr^ptjij darkpefsr —• 

Forthwith fend Aclinietf juthor— Then witn fjpcedr 
Double the 'cent1nels'^|aj^roal guilt ! r£^7)Alad^ 
Haw doft tfapu rife in ^jrylij'dspus j(Kape ,_ , 
Of rage ai^/ awbt^.fu&fdfon >»<* 4ef^%i^,; .'.. , 

TorendinyXouUr-74-n^V>»-y.di«lIn^^^^ . , 
Repent, whvi.ery^e£-my crimes were deli Me f 
Ere they had ftfu.|^t^^r^ colours throu^li my^oxdi 
As Black;as nigW:. pr ikeitUi^'lls now 'too taie 1— — • 
Then--l-^tSge mralE". "'^ .;"', ', ; 
UnfeeliMjuilf ' 01, jimi^i if.thou'canft;;,...' 
This fell rcmorfe, and-e y W fruisjelji fc?f |,,„ ,. . 



lW.*- . 



Enter Sfllim. 



"Rfci(r*nie,'''and tremble ■ M^^' .art ihivi'Vft^t-'^ovL 
^^j5?/j«r. H.a! ,'.,,1 „,% 
Barb, fcoft thou paulk^^ 
conroundeol. 



-By heir y^' i)ay4}fi 

5*/i«. That BarfiSfcirfa fcou'd fufpcft my truth ! 

Jiarb. Takehtefitri^»r,*Jfy Ihe hoy Vmg ^ow'rs of 
:h' T^- v^jigeance, - *i»'' 

If I do find thee tf«sih*t«if^ I -will doom- th«e 
To death and eorment, fach as human-thought 
lfttef«r ye<jcpntftfer^. I J^Mwiif e«m*ft bencalh the ^guife 

Of,Seliin.'» TOyriW rj <».«l»i i yvW t# aifr— *I|*|iof 

B a . , • .. . — , 
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That Selim yet^alive? 

Seltm. Selim alive I 

Barif. Perdltiori on thee! Doft thou echo me? 
Anfwer me quick, t>r die ! [Dr^^s bU <Uggir. 

Se/im. Yes, freely ftriJtc— ~*. 
Aheady thiiu haft giv'n the faul wound. 
And pjcrc d my heart x^ith thy unkind ,fufoicion ! 
Oh, cou d my dagger find a tongue^ to tell . 
How deep u drank hh btood !— But iince thy doubt 
Thus wrongs my zeal-— Behold my fareaft— ftrike 
i-or t^id IS jnnocencc. Thrrt 

Time fliall dcc.de thy doom Guardi, marTme 

. Ai% -f J* ^»tch themotioaspf thitflave: [weM. 
And if he meditate* t'efcape your eye> 
Let your good fabrcs cleave him to the chini. 

rru JTv 5'!?^'* "* '* thy-wai; and when thpu 
1 hat Schm lives, or foeftJwa hated face, [know'ft 
Then wreak thyireh^tnceon j»«». . • - 

Bard. Bear him ^"'jft' 
Yet, on your lives, await me within call , ■ 
i will have deeper tttqulfition made 



Call- Zaphlra, 



lExnint Selim and Guards, 

[Eficit Slaves I Is Selim ! 



If Selim IJvea-~then what is Barbarofla? 
My thronf's a bubW«,..thaj: but floats in air. 
Till marnage.rites declare Zatohira miJie 



Sthm. Pity her woes, oh, mighty BarbarQOa ! • 
c^ yS!^*l ^^^ ^y Tengeance, (lave ! 
Selim. Oh, hear me, hear me ! rKnedu 

Barb, Curfe on thy forward zeal ' . 

Selim, Yet, yet hav* mercy. 

» 1 B r .[-'^^y'A^'-^o/Barbarofla'sMmrtrf. 
Bari. Prefummg ifave, he gone 1 [Sniifs Selim. 
Seiim. Nay, then-. . die, tyrant. 
, l^iff* and aim tofiah Barbarof6. BarbaroOft 
^refts bis dagger from bim. 
Barb. Ah^ traitor, have I caught thee !— Hold— 
forbear— [Xo guards^ wbo offer to kill Selim. 
Kill him not yet— I will have greater vengeance. 
Perfidious wretch, who art thou? Bring the rack: 
Let that extort the fecrets of his heart. 
Selim. Thyimptotts threau arc loft! I know thafe 
<leath 

,^,?1^*!""?'* *** ^y ddom— Yet, ere I die, 

I U ftrike thy foul with horrorv-OfT, vile habit !— 

If thou dar*ft. 

Now vi<w me !--Hear me, tyrant— while with voice 
More terrible than thunder, I proclaim. 
That he who aim*d the 4agger at thy hearty 



I will not brook delay— By love aiul vengeance, 
This hour dctfidCir her f»tfc~l ■ ^ . ' 

i?fff«rr-Za|thifti. 
wellj haughty falri:-*:^-:. «' v 

Hath reafon yet fubdu'd thee ? Wilt thoii hear 

The voice of love ? ' 

. Zapb. V/hy doft thbu vaiMly uVgc met - 
Thou know^ft my iix'd refoivc. * ' ' -^ 

. Barb,^ Can aught but ^fiirenzy 
Rum on perdition? -j- • ^ m... ...,' 

^^/>'A. Therefore fhall ACT pb>Vr '"-'■' 

X'er mdke jTic thine." ^'' * • • ' i - .;- 

Sat^f. Nay, fport liot* Wi^h iily 'rage j 
l^now, that thy fiqa! hour of choice U come ! 

Zapb* I have no choice.: — :Thlnk*ft thou I Hi 
Th^ mucdVer of my lord ? ' . ' rwiU wed 

Ba^h. Take heeaTfaft Ween ! ^ ' ^'^ 

Tell wie.thx laftfefofV^.^"^''^ ' '•*' 

2uph. Then hear me, Heav> ! 
Hear all ye p6w>s that watch O'er Innocentet* 



IW 



M 
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O 






- .-w.»» wiiiu v*;ws iny. iaiT rei'Oive j 
If I poilure mt w-Ojrthia torrid union, ' 
May ye, fhe ininiffeVs oThtea^Jn; depart. 
Nor fhed yourinfluence on 'the guilty fcine »' ''' ' 
May horror blackenal)' our dayUnd nig'hts •'"'"''*'''' 
May drfcord'iiiht theSiip^faffofcT, t" andfierid*^ - 
In txiatnpK howl ar6dn'31:ht^4t<ftfrn^ bed!""-* 
^gr^...Begon^j.,ren\orf^'{" \\' ,,„ -- -• 
Guards^(|dio^uyofSc<i;;aii^ H^^^ ^ 

Heed not ti6r tears or rrri " _: *> • " " > '- ' a i 

^ , w. . ' IQttard s gts to feizi ZaphittJ 
Wcfft fHou but l)cre, to favf thyhewifs inothe*'— ,' 

mat flail I dftt-i^unSiSr 4;a-le i!^phW! 

W/w, Who caUy on. Afhln^?^— ^Did non 
^T'7 A« ^<'''' -^ ' parbarofli 

I call4 t|ifp,A9t../ . A.^l , ...r,,.. 

.^^/.^, Dh, kind and g«lVoa^^li•nge^i lendihy 
Oh, refcue me %in thrfeiaipeiMttng horiori tT9^/\ 
Heaven wjII ic ward thy pity!^^ '' . 



Zapb. Ob, Hcav « 1 my ton ! my fon ! [Sbe faints, 
i^' ^'^mr another! [/i«w to embrace ber. 
Barb. Ttu them i(un6€r.^[G«ardtfeparaittb0M. 
.Seltim Barb'roiif, barbarous ruffians ! 
Barb. Slaves, f«ize the traitor* 

Seltm. Off, ye vile flavCi! J am your kiha »— — 

Retire, * 

Aria tremhte at my JVoWhs ! That is the traitor: 
'That is the murderer: flnze him. 
And do your country right f 

Jtdrb* Ah, coward d^gs f •• 
Start ye at words '—or fcixc him, or, by hell, , 
This dagger ends ybii ^11. ' . [Tb^ feixe^hn* 
' Selim, Doft thou revive, uDhiappy queen !' " 
Now arm thy fgul ,with patience ! 

"Zitpb. Aty de^r (on ! ' •' 
Do I then live, oncif more fo fee my Scllmf 
Btjt, oh, to fee thee tKtis P .; . ' TfTeeping'^ 

Selim. C'iU thdu tf^bld • ' i: r g 

Her jpeechlds agpnies, and not relent? 
Lo, BU-rbarofTai thbu aVIeng!H;h'aft 'conquer'd ! ' 
Behold .a h^plcft prince, 'o'crwhelni'd with w,oefl, 

Pcoftrate bfcYbr* thy feet I^^N^t for myfelf 
Jjil'ead !— Yes, phihgef the dagger in my breafT ! '. 
Ttdl-jteartrfe in piecV-Waf ! But^oh/fpareZa^hiral 
Yet, yet relent 1 force not her matron honour I ' 

Baif'^ Have I, then, bent? Hiy pride ? '"' , ' 
Why., this fs conquett e»eh lityohd my h^ope »*^ 
tWmt%,\\i(f^ ilikVe*t^lfe, m Zaphira's cl-tei 
ArtWi* thee froip thy pofturc ! • •'- '^ ' . 

Selim. Doft thou infdt my griefs ?-^U»teJhly 

, . wretch r .- ' •' - ' •-^•^ ' 

t5flrf^ on thc^ir ^liat c6iS*a betray mylimbs.f 1?J/^;,^. 
My coward limbs,* «tc> this tfifhcNieft pofturel 

JMbgnhiivel'iMrAi^^Jdioyylefy thyrj«»'rA-^,.a 
Barb, V\\ put thy boaf^ virtw.to.thft^ia]| 
Slaves) bear jtiim (o^riieitmk;*: . '' ( 

Z^pb^ Oh, fp^re myiimrl * . . ; - 
Sure nlial vittuc never wis a crunc I . 
Save but my4bn 1—^ yield mr to thy wiAl^.. , 
What dQ I figr ?-'*^iie maiwage vow-*09i, hoitor ? 
-7JlisihaocihaUinakt-me«iuAiil .2 

6'tf/r».* What ! doom thylelf .. . 
The guilty partner of. a mrurderer's bed, ► 
Whof<fhfr«|ii.yetiei^k|j|eith thy 4earhttftan4VUoQ4^ 
Byheav'n, 1 fwe«r, ....:*. .1 

I The guilty hour that gives thee to the armt 
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of that detefted murderer, ihall end 
This hated life ! 

i^jr^. Or yield thee, or he die* I 

Zapb<. The couflift'B paft— — -I will refume .^ny 
greatnefs : ] 

'V^c'll bravely die, at we have UvM, with honour ! 

Selim, Now^ tyrant, pour thy fierccft fury oiu».:r— 
Kpw fee, dcfpairing guilt! that virtue ftiU , , .\ 
Shall conquer, though in ruin. . : r 

Barbm Drag them heniQe : 
Her to the altar : Selim.tq his fate. 

£«/iffi. One laft, embrace ! , .. ^ 

Farewel ! Farewel for ever ! ^ . . 

[Guards firuggU,y>itb them. 

Zapb* One moment yet!-*Pity amother*8 pangs! 

Oh^ Selim ! 

^ Stlim. Oh, my mptiyJ 

\Exeunt Selim and Zaphira. 
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A C T V. 

Enter Barbarofla and Aladin. 

Marhm'X S the watch doubled ? Are the gates fecurM 
jL (Againft/urprize ?< 

/ilad. They are,' and m«€kth* attempt. 
Of force or trisachcryrf 

i?<ir^.».Thi8whifpcrvd rumour *' 

Of dark confpiracy. 

Seems but a falfe alarm. Our fpies, fent out, 
AfHrm that fHep has ^ap*d the cky. > i .- 1 ^ 

Alad. But while Selim. lives, , \, 

Definition lurks within the palace wallp. . 

Barb* Right,. AMin. ,Ijis hour of fate approaehey* 
How goes the night ? • f ■ y» 

Alad. The fecond watch is near* v . . 

. JRarh* 'Tis wc tf . m i Whenever It nog<, jhc 

traitor dies. 
Yet, 6rft the ^ftck &%11 isepid 
£ach fecret from his heai$« Ha^, feek QUt 0th- 

man: ' % ,. , . 

Co, t«ll h$m, that 'dclVu^isn. and the fword « .: 
Hang o'er' young, Selim't hf^d^ if fwlft compliance 
JPlead not his^^don. f£xf> Aladin.| 

^tubbprnftwrtUudel -i ' -;.:.' 

jlad he not interposed, fuccefs had crowned < 

M^-imy^i now hopelefs — u^«.Thea let vengeatice- 
• iemhijaii.ft, all > .^. '. 

"I - •'■»'* ;i£0PX Jr^nc* . r r I . 

• Jr*«, Oh> nighfcpf hofr9V!--r-^Mcar.'me;»ulifi-| 

■ ; .nourM father I •. ; • « • : .' . 1 . ^ ; 

.If .e'er Irene's p<4eac«i9uM.'49ar to thef, , .- ^K \ 

Now hear me! • . , - , i 

^n/^. I«^ioU8.( I>M'it kh\»u difobey? \ 

nI>idnot.my facred wiU^Y*9/theevhcn«e| . v^ j 
gfinlrtthee to reft ; for death is ftirring herf j* i 

Irevf. Oh, fatal' word«4 fty.QK'ry facc«4 kIv- 
Recat thfl^dire decree I 

B)nrb. What wott*d tl)fm/li9^ ' ' ,«..?. 

.Whsm^leadfor? I;;'. -. . ji,. ,] 

«x Irene* for a brava^u^JMlpf^rfliace, 
Seittenc^d co.die*' , :•• «..•./. ." 



avj. 
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The traity talf.fi4iU'd tiiy dteam, and^aimM 
His dagger at my heart* ^ ... 
: ^rJfieHed The noble mtAd h^tes n^ a viiftuduffoe 
His gcnVous purpofc was to iave a motberil t,.t 

Barb, Damn*d«nachi&purpore ; and accurft artj 
Whofe {Perfidy wouM fave the dark aAafi« : [th«|i| 
Who fought thy fatiM^s Oife !■ ; . HfiUe, ftdm 
' ' myfifif&t.,- 1 



ROSS" a; ij 

Irene, Oh, never, till thy mercy (^irefllfSeUnit 

Barb, Thy Selim ? ■ Thine ? 

Irene, Thou l^pw*ftr-by gratitude 
He*8 mine— Had not his generous hand rcdeca'dOlf^ 
What, then, had been Irene^ . 
Spare the gen^fout .youjth« 
Who fav*d me from diihonour* • 

Barb, l^y .th« (OW*rf 
Of great revenge, thy fond ipCreattfts (eal 

His inftant death--In him, TU punlih thee % 

Away! ,., ,^.» • : . 

Irent> Yet hfiw. m« I Bte my tortured foul 
Rudi on fome deed of horror! . « 

Barb. CoAvey-fihd 6r«ntic ideot froiB mfpctfiutte t 
See that ihe doloa violence on herfelf* . .' . 

Irene, Oh, Selin^l; j i . generous youth l-«4u>w 
have my fears > • • 

BetrayM thee to deftr»dipn !— Slaves tmhaa^ me S«-» 
Think ye, 1:11 live to bear thefe pangs of gricf» 
Thcfe horrors that opprefs my tortur'd foulfi . ■ 
Inhuman father !—- r-Generous Injur'd prince J i > 
Methinks I fee thee ftretch*d upon the rack. 
Hear thy expiring groans !«-— Oh, horror.! honor! 
What.fliall 1 do to fave him !-r— Vain,, alas ! - ^ 
Vain are my.tjars and pray'ra I At leaft, Flldie* 
Peatk ^U unite us yet! [Exeunt Irene and GuartU* 

Barb. 6h, torment, torment! 
Ev*n in the midft of pow'r !— -.the vileft Have 
More happy.for than X !-?— The very child, . 
Whom my (ovexheri&'d.from her infaot year», 
Confpires to 'falaii m)E-|wace !— «Oh, falfe amhttinq^ 
Whither haft thou lur'd' me ! 
E*en to this .giddy he^Ht, where now I 'ftand^ 
Forfaken, comfartiefs^! «(ith not a friend .. . 
In whom my. foul can truft. Now, Aladili I 

Enter Aladin^ 
Haf| thou feen Othnitni 
He will not, fure, - con^ire againft my peace* 

Alad. He*s fled, .my^Iord* 1 dread fome lurking 
He pafs'd - . fruin. 

The gate, fincQ-midnj)|ht^ with an unknown friends 
And, as they pals'd, Otftbtoan in whifpers faid. 
Now fai^wel, bloody tydraot. >. . '..*>.. 

J?tfr*. Slave, thou ly'ft. ., • 

He ^d not.liare to fayjjt, ^of, i/ he.didf. 

Why doft thou wound my ear ' 

By the foul repetition ? . . i " ■ i . i v 

What*s to be done } 'fome mifchief lurks iinfeeilr v 
• .rftfW. Prevent it, |hen \ \ . 

Marik B^ Sdim'a l^^aitt deat h j ■ ... 

Alad, *Tjs ready. • 

Along the^gifoufl^ ^lies, overwhelmed withtohalnt* 
The minifters of death ftand rmxi^t and wii( •« *. 
Thy laft command^^sJl ..t ,.»...... 

* '^tfnk «On«^imo.r(-X!ll.ti:y tobend . ,. . 
Hit . ftubborn io«A--sCQiid»ft me forth>f^)thto him$ 
And, i f .he: no.w refuie. my prpifer'd kindneie, 
Deftniaion I wallovt^ hNld ! • [Exeuitt, 

Selim difcovered in Chains, Executioner^ Ofiter, &c. 

/^</f«r/I^y,yAu^lf^#di, .* ., 

When I am dead, let not indignity . 1 , ,. , . 
Infult thefe poor remains ; fee themji)lerr'd /; 
CUfe >y my f»t;her't to^^— I alk nor nm^* ! .• 
'.0£lter. TheyAaU.' /] . • ■ -./ ,, 

Selim. How goes thf nigl^t 2 

0£ietr. Thy ho«r o/^ jTate, ,.<> 

The fecond w^Ccbs.is^neaji;. .... . 

Sel'^rn, Let it come on, 
I am prcpar'd. 

EnPtr Bzrbitmffii and Gttards, 

Barb, Sci * ' f aifc hi|n frum the ground. 

[Tbri raife^ 



S4« ff A K 1^ 

p4fftlA6mh6f1i Behind' tile jor rewkr^ ' 
W goiit and treacheiy !•— Dtdft thoo not gi^ 
Thy forfeit lifit, whenever 1 flioold behbld 
Mlm% dtMfUd facd^ 

Seiim, Then take ie^ fffant; 

Sdrh. Didft thou Jiot ^Amktiiy^tg^u^ttmfhMnl 

S/fim. I did. • . 

JBarb. Yet Heav'n defettcd chyiiateilt^ 
And favM^a'e Ami chedAgger. 
' Mwt!> TiBnot.oar«|/ 

To qaeftion Heav*n. Th^ intent, tad not the deedt 
Is in o«ir'p6#Vt' aMdthtMfoi^^jM'dkuR'grMCljS 
Doesereatly. ■ •" 

: ftf^^ee Miink^theey IktMu^'hwf^ 
What horrors h^wfarronnd'tlUBC H i t » ■■ ^ 

jUnA;>Tlitbio?ilrthott, tyrtnt^ 
I came fo ill prepar*d ? 
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ild vfll^tob^d'' Hraveiy dare, can btatwlf fafFefw 

M0t^ ¥et) to, J dome^ by pitf led, tt> fp|^ tbee. 
iUiettt» iutdftureZaphlra! Fortbebdl 
S-'en cffMT n^^ the centinet to tbU 
The BgiuA of thy death* 
' Mim. Let guiU like tliiiva 
Tremble at death s I ikom his darkeft frown. 
Hcnkie, tyrant) nor profme my djring hour ! 
'^'Mar^ Then take thy Viih. [MlfHu 

There ^oes the fatal knellw - 
Nor«it t&y mother's tears> < 
Nor pi^*R> nor eloquence of giiefy'lhMl fiite thde 
Froia Widsuc death. Yet^ers thUflkflin die:, 
2«e* tofaKM \rruif «a€fa fecrtt ftottt Uis heart; 
The traitor Otbxnan's fled-i-oonfpiracy 
Lurketm the womb' of nighty and threatens ruin. 
Spare notf the rack, norceafe, till it eatort 
The luricing tieafon. [Bm'tt Barbaroiiiu 

Selim» Come onv^then. 
Begin the work of death'-*X)h| valiant fzicads^ 
'When wiM yrgive me vengeance 1 

EntfT Irepe* 

Irmem Stop, oh^ flop ! 
Hold your atcurfed hands t'-^n mtr on nt 
Pouf eli yout torsi^ts-^Mow ihall I. approach theei 

Seiim* Thefe are thyikther's gifts t*— Yet thoo 
art ^iltlefs : •> >' 

Then let me take that to my hearty thou beftf 
Moft amiable of women ! 

Irene, Rather coffc-m^,- 
A» Ihe^hetrayer pf thy virtue ! 

SeVm. Ah! 

Jrent. ^^Pvns I— 4117 fears, my-Anhtib lienrt be-^ 
tray'd thee ! 
Tdtts^i^iUftgatthyfeet! mAyl but hops . 
For jftAdon erft I die { • 

Selim. Hence, to thy father 1^' ••" 

Irene, Never, oh, never f'^U^awrtlag^li tli»duft^ 
ni cl«l^ tlly feet, and bathe theAi with' my teevs* !t 
Tread fat to earth ! I aev^r ^111 ttMnplain } . 4 
But^my laft breath fliall btdfs thee I 

Seifuu I^vMIrenel '\ 

What hath my fury doift ! >•' j 

Irene, Canft thou, then, fofglte'Uid ^«tf me ? ; 

Selim. Ido-^ido. , - . ^ // j 

irtfffir. tM my kneeti " 

Thus lot imt thknk thee, gtftaerouif, ihj«ir*d prince \ 
Oh, earth and heavVi I That Aich tmequard wortl^ 
ShouM meet fo hard a fatkK-Th«t I — that 1— 
Whom his love refcu'd froni tW depth of woe, 
Shou'd be th* accurft deftroyerl Strike, in pity, 
And end this hated lite! 

Selim, Ceafe, dear Irene. 
^ubmi| to Heai?*n's high WllU-l cHarge thee livcjiiHave 1 foimd thee. 
And to ^by utm&ft powVi proteft^rom wrong ' r*s4r.-»i^*« rr*ir-« 
*|4y helpbfi, frieadteis mother .' ^ 



Irene, With my \tft 
Y\\ ihield her from each wrong<^That hope^aIofte^ 
Can tempt me to p/olong a life of woe! 
. Sfiem, Ohi my uiigovern'd rage !-«To frown oa 

thee! 
Tbttft'lH me expiate the cruet wrong, [Embraeing4 
Aend m^fftgle rapture with the pains of death I 
""^fickf* No more-Mprepare the rack'. 

Irene, 'Sfand off^ ye fiends ! . 
Here will I cling. No pow*r oki*«arth (helt part U9 
Till I have favM my SeUm I 14 Jbemr. 

Oficer. Htrk\ vrhMX ttfAtt 
Strikes on mine ear ? l/i Jhonu 

Seiim, Again! 
jBad* Armg arm!«*^reich*ry and murder! 

- [fFltbout, 

f Executioners go to feme Selinn' 
^...„., ^ — , ..*,^ .— dr I'wHI Utra mf chains km 
■ ■ * ■ trmii • "* : 

And dafli you piece*meal ! 

En0ef' M^^tU 
JiUd, Where is the king ? 
The foe pours iir» 

Officer, Death ^nd ruin ! ^ 
Follow me; (laves, and tuvt. him* 

' {£xanif Oflker tfff^ Executjoaerff« 
Selim* Now, bloody tyrunt^ now thy hour is come! 
Vengeance »t4ength iMtii'tiett'd thefe guilty walls. 
And walks her deadly round V 
Irene* Whom doft thou 'mean; ? my- father^ 
Selim, Thy father; 
Who^lMirderM mtnet ' 

Irene* Is there no^roOm for mercy? 
Oh, Selim, by our love1< 
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Selim, Thy tears are vam ! 
Vain W<e/r thy eloquenee> though thoudidft plead 
With an archangers tongue ! ' 

JrMe. Spare but his life ! 
• ^e/nei HeavHi knows i-pitytfcee. But he muft 

bleed j ■ - 

Tho* my own life-blooid^Miy, tko* thine, more dear, 
Sho«*d iflue at the wound! - - 

Irene* Muft he, then, die ! 
Let me hut fee my fbfher, <ere he p^riA ! 
Let me but pay my parting •duty to him ! 

[Chjb •/ ftnrds* 
Hark!— *twas the claih of fwordi ! Hcav'n fave»my 

father! 

Ok, eruel, cruel Seltm! [Exit IctUi^. 

Selim* Curfe on this fervile chaihh that binds me 

In powVlefi icnominy ) white my fword [ faft, 

' skotf^d^hent itr-prey, and eleave the tyraafedown ! 

Otb* Where is the prince ? [fTttbout. 

Selim, Here, OthnHia«-ibotttod« Oh, ciirfed, 

curfed chain I 
Enter (ktmnin and d FSffy^ who fhe Selim* 
Otb* CMi, my brave prihetl— Heav'n favours our 
defign. ' [Emlracet bint. 

Take thiW-I need net ^id thee 'tfCs it nobty« - ^ 

- - -- Ipeving bim d /word. 

Senm* Now, Baj^'bAi'lel mf am dKet thine : 

Tis all I aik of Hcav'n ! [Exiir^d^tL 

Otb, Guard ye tHe^nii " <« [P^Pt go^w^^ 

Purfue his fteps — ^Now this way let us turn. 

And ft ok the tyraM»I -{Ejainnf Othman, STih 

■SCENE ebsnges ioitk»^efemPa^ce^ 

Enter Barbaro((a» >• / " 

^tfi^i' Smpi**ii5 bfStf andtifeb-.yet brave tevings 
Shall clefe my life in glory. • ' 

Enter Ochnuui* 
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QiiTemMi^g traitor ?*-©!«' !•« 
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BARBAROSSA. 



Xnter Selim anJ Sadi, 



5e/fM. The foe givet way s lure fhls way went 
the ftorm. 
Where is the tiger fled ?— >Whtt do I fee f 
Sadi* Algiers is free ! . 
Otb. This fabre did the deed ! . 
Selim^ 1 envy thee the blow '—-Valour ftorns 
To wound the fallen— -But if life remain* 
I will fpealc daggers to his guilty foul ! 
Hoa! BarbaroiTa! Tyrant! Murderer! 

Barbm Offy ye fiends ! 
Torment me not!— Oh^ SeliJiiy art thpu there!'— 
Swallow me earth ! 
Oh, that I ne'er had wrong*d thee! 

Selim, Doft thouy then. 
Repent thee of thy crimes !*»He does ! he does ! 
He grafps my hand ! See the repentant teaur 
Starts from his eye !— ^Doft thou indeed repent ?— • 
Why, then, I do forgive thee : And if crimes, 
AbhorrM as thine, dare plead to Hcav*n for mercy*— 
May Heaven have mercy on tbe^! 

Barb* Gen*rous Seliip ! 
Too good— I have a daughter ; oh| proteA her!— 
Let not my crimes [DieSf 

Otb> There fled the guilty foul! 
Selim* Hafte to the city—^op the rag^ of flaugh- 
Tell my brave people, that Algiers is free* [ter. 
A^nd. tyranny no more. 

filter Zaphira. 

Zaph, What mean thefe horrors !-—Wherefoe*er 
1 turn 
My trembling fteps, I Bnd fome dying wretch, 
WeltVmg in gore!— And doft thou live, my Seliml 

Selim^ Loy where the bloody tyrant breathlefs lies. 
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Zapb. Juft are thy ways, oh Hetv*n !»*«>Yauft 
terrors, hence ; 
Once more Zaphira*t bleft— My virtuoQ* {otk^ 
How (hall 1 e*cr repay thy boundiefs love I 
Thus let me fnatch thee to my longing arn^^ 
And on thy bofom weep my griefs away \ 

Selim. Ob, happy iy>or!— •happy beyond 
E*en hope t— Look down, bleft m^^e. 
From the bright realms of blifs !— 4^ehold thy qveeft 
Unfpotted, unfeducM, unmov*d in virtue* 
Behold the tyrant proftrate at my f^et ! 
And to the mem'ry of thy bleeding wrongs^ 
Accept this facrifice ! 

Zapb* My generous Selim ! 

S4fim, Where is Irene? 

SaJi. With looks of wildnefs, and dHhaaed mie^ 
She fought her father where the comult rag*d s 
She pafsM me, while the coward AUdin 
Fled from my fword ; and as I cleft him down^ 
She fainted at the fight* 

Otb- But foon recovered ; 
Zamor,^ our trufty friend, at my command, * 
ConveyM the weeping fair-one to her chamber* 

Selim* Thanks to thy generous care-— Come^ let 
Th* tfHiettd maid. [us fcek 

Zapb, Her virtues might atone 
For all her father^s guilt!— Thy throne be herss 
She merits all thy love. 

Selim. Then hafte, and find he r .. 0*er her fii* 
Pity ihail draw a veil, [therms cnmet 

When ihe beholds the virtues of his child ! 
Now it% us thank th* eternal Pow*r: convinc*d9 < 
That Heav*n but tries our virtue by affli^on : 
That oft* the cloud which wraps the prefent ho^Tj, 
Serves bi^t to brighten all our future days I 
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